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Ghurka units, went down to the railway about kilo. 154 and
blew up some culverts and many rails. The object was to hinder
the repair parties which (with escort of guns, machine guns, and
infantry) were hard at work on our destroyed bridge of the 16th
at kilo. 149. We were also able to engage the repair train (by
armoured car and Ford) at eighty yards range, and persuade it
back to Mafrak at top speed. Next day I went on to Azrak,
thence by air to Ramleh, and returned on the 22nd to Urn el-
Surab, with three Bristol Fighters. Before these finished break-
fast they had been up twice, bagged a Turkish two-seater, and
driven down three scouts. After this the Turks troubled our air
no more; and after breakfast I went again to Azrak, and returned
to Urn el-Surab in the evening with Feisal and Nuri Shaalan, to
meet the Handley-Page. It turned the scale in our favour through
all the Hauran.
Next day the regulars went down to bridge kilo. 149, as its
repair was nearly finished, and after a sharp fight drove off its
guards, including very persistent German machine-gunners,
destroyed more of the line, and burned the timber framing which
the Turks had erected in seven days' work. The armoured cars
and French guns did specially well to-day, and the Rualla horse
under Nuri Shaalan personally. Nuri is quiet, and retiring, but
a man of few words and great deeds, intelligent, well-informed,
decisive, full of quiet humour, and the best Arab sheikh I have
ever met. His tribe are like wax in his hands, and he knows what
should be done and does it. The British forces had now (Septem-
ber 24) advanced to such a point that the Turkish Fourth Army,
whom we had arrogated to ourselves as our birds, were ordered
back to cover Deraa and Damascus. As a result of their haste
and our holding of the railway, they abandoned the idea of falling
back from Amman by rail, and proceeded towards us by road with
all their guns and transport. We sent our cavalry at them, and
forced them to leave the guns and carts between Mafrak and
Nasib. They also lost a lot of men, and what had been a formal
column of route became a confused mass of fugitives, who never
had time to reform again. It seemed to us, however, that we
might now venture to put ourselves between Deraa and Damascus
(at some such point as Sheikh Saad) so as to force the immediate